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The contention of the two famous Houfes 

Edw. No this way huntfman, 

See where the Keepers ftand. Now brother and the reft 
What, arc you prouided to depart? * 

Glo. I, I, the horfe ftands at the Parke corner ; 

Come, to Lin, and fo take fhipping into Flanders : 

Ed. Come then. Haftings and Stanley, 

I will requite your loues. Byftiop farewell, 

Sheeld thee from Ift'arwickes frowne. 

And pray that I may rcpofleCTe the Crowne. 

Now huntfman,what will you do i 

Huntf. Marry my Lord, I thinke I had as good 
Go with you, as tarry heere to be hangd. 

£dve. Come then lets away with fpeed. Exeunt omm 

Enter the Qneene,and the Lord Ritters . 

Ritters. Tell me good Madame, 

Why is your Grace fo paflionate oflate? 

Qtt. Why brother Ritters, heare ye not the newes 
Of that fuccefle King Edward had oflate ? 

Rtuers. What t lofie offome pitcht battaile again blPamick. 
Tiilh, rearenot faire Qyeene,but caft thofe cares aftde. 

King Edwards noble minde, his honours doth difplay ; 

AncL tVa-rwicke may lofe, though then he got the day. 

Qtt. ifehat were all, my greefes were at an end, 

But greater troubles will 1 fearc befall. 

Rg. What, is he taken prifoner by the foe. 

To the danger ofhis royall perfon then ? 

J$tteen.\ ther s my grecfe,King Edward is furpriz’d. 

And led away as prifoner vnto Yorkc. 

Rut. The newes is parting ftrangelmuftconfefle; 

Yet comfort your felfe, for Edward hath more friends. 

Then Lancaftcr at this time muft perceyue, 

That fome will fet him in his Throne againe. 

Qtt, God grant they may ; but gentle brother come. 

And let me leane vpon thine arme awhile, 

Vntill I come vnto the Sanctuary, 

There topreferue thefruite f/vichinmy wombe. 
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of Tor ke and Lancajler. 

King Edwards feed,true heire to Englands crowne. Exit. 

Enter Edward and Richard , and Haftings , with a 
troopeof Hollanders. 

fdiv.Thus far from Belgia haue we paft the Teas, 

And marcht from Rattnfpttr hauen vnto Torke : 

But foft the gates are fhut, I like not*this. 

Rich, Sound vp the drum, and call them to the wals. 

Enter the Lord Afaier of Torke , vpon the wals. 

Maicr. My Lords we had notice of your comming, 

And that’s the caufe we ftand vpon our guard. 

And fhut the gates for to preferue the Towne. 

Henry now is king,and wc are fwornc to him. 

Edw. Why my Lord Maior, if Henry be your king, 

Edward I am fyre at leaft,is Duke of Torke. 

Maior. Truth my Lord, we know you for no Iefle» 

Edw. I craue nothing but my Dukcdome. 

Rich. But when theFoxe hath gotten in his head, 

Hee’l quickly make the body follow after. 

Haft. Why my Lord Maior, what ftand you vpon points ? 
Open the gates, we are king Henries friends* 

TAaior. Say you fo,then]Ic open them prefently. 

Exit TAaior , 

Bjch.Hy my faith, a wife ftout captaine,and foone perfwaded 

The \JMaior opens the doore,and brings the keies in his hand. 
Edw. So my Lord Maior,thefe gates muft not be fhut. 

But in the time of warre,giue me the keyes : 

What,feare not man,for Edward will defend 
The towne and you, defpight of all your foes. 

Enter Sir Iohn Mount gemery , with drum and foldiors. 

How now Richard, who is this ? 

Brother, this is Sir John Montgommery , 

A truftie friend,vnleffe I be decciude. 

Edw. Welcome Sir John. Wherefore come you in armes i 
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